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j Nothing m.re was set-- f either Wash THE LATE KIN LOCH FALCONER.

The fo!!uwiii' is lr-1- 11 1111 ;i r t id. in
Scribiu-- li'T NmVi nilir, infilled "A
N iii h t with Edison " :

There is imwin'ie in li andin-- r ingi ni-ou- s

mind, but ih. te i also nowh.-r- sin h
a w..ik r. io n m M'an h of snine
-- p i ,l i.bjf. i In allows hiui-il- t' absolute-
ly no ie-- t. At New.uk In mounted to
the lot t of hi-- " laefoiy with li ie nn n, on
the i.cc.i.--i f tin- - ai.j.a: eiit failure ot
the printing iimchin. he had taken a
contract to furnish, and declared he
would nev.r comedown tiil ii woi ked.
It took hours of continuous lUr,
and then I- i- slept for thirty. The
routine of bis day is a routine of grand
processes snd eiui-blinj- ; ideas
v ... 1. ..... ' ' .

K. '
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;1 I !.( h xisfal order,
t ber ise ttiry will be
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if tnJ that is li- lue.
.1 she mustV

Hi I II i'.-- Iit-- r gate,
A ol k n.us ami states,
A '' ivt- - ! .lien to duol.
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1, iiiiti liui 111 plain
ii !. ge ill batU- - t iit.--;

(IT iii r battl meritsA
.11, ! ti u in 1 in vain.li

riif ! Tip- - crv loam
k- - in llmii i'i pr'ulf ;

A
-l. anil stili d tied,
li bear 1 at Konie.

Joaquin Miller.

,., uliuri I ifm of llie I'lsigfue.

;,.u;V I4 1'N y AN OLD RESIDENT
y ni-.- 'i:i.KANS.

,. e :. , ,: u t tlie Uepubli- -

Ni ( I: .1. Oct. 12, 187s. A
i'i regard to the l low lever

j, i.f interest to your many
... 1 if -e this etr is unlike

l:i..t ,t any other. Having- - passed
, , , epidemic of the past .IS

I m i enabled to Bee tiie great
i,. in tli'- - coiii.-- e of the present.

.. in ni v families have been entirely
: ,iv, ' her families sick with the

,r, . iiMivly recovered. What
. i i 1 .1-, ni'' uisea.e 11.13 oeen me

l.a.A in tin; nice, cleaner part ol
tv, ..hoe ill the lil nt hlttiy por
it I n- - prevailed in a mil 1 form

M.-- . ., ! .Mr- -. I.-i-iy and son, (or instance,
wiit.ni tin day. 1'hey re.-i-'l

.:, ah' tin i.vn a- - 'the garder. district,"
tt r- . i v lmii-- e has a large garden;

11 t
; - r ! is vvt ii pive.i with square

-k- -. and - known as the most aristo-- ,
r.i ;. pot t the city. Near the busi-- ;

t r (,! the citv, on Camp and Weft
Mir. - -- ;r' Is, tiu' disease has been

v. r-
- tf ii, yt t the streets are kept extra

Lin, 1, ivii.g all square block pavement;
; .IT- - u.it. ri'd overy day, and the
:;.i-- . -- nr" ;iil well l)iiilt two and three

rv i t i i i j . 1 hi; entire length ot
Mi'iiii' -- :reet is paved with
II ;, Iti" cla-s- ot l,oii-e- s hiI ot the best,
ti,.- -- T 't - prnilvlei every lav, no
! riitii gutters, vet the death rate on
!,::--ii- v t iias lieen enormous; the Block
ten iv nil of whom died, were on this
:r !. 1'ryianiii street, where the fivf

1, s of the Barnes family died, i.--

iii; 11 as our most Fashionable one for
r.iri! Jv re-- i leiiees. It is kept in extra
j ,.l . Kuteipe .street, between St.
t'h.irl'S and ( arondelet, has tieen an

ti.- -r fatal location. Here the house:
a t v.i story, occupied by families hav

in' ir own serviints, and having dur
;;i ' the sickness the verv best ot iloctors
ii:i ii'irses; the street is well paved,

v i ll s and the locitiou would he se-- I
ie,l us the m- -t healthy in the city ;

.'. in every hou-- e the mo-i- t fatal form
i li-- - -' appeared, the street had
l ' . if u rir. 1 le i and death claimed its
v. ;i. i vi iv funily residing there.

.V.
. a c'c.'.-- t, we will take the

. n'.ii.v trei -. iue poorest of fam-i-- i
- " iiont waul of proper food,

'' ' ' -- iu ils for li'i'i-ie- s and 1100111-- !

i any kind, and sve find the d'-ea-

i : :ui'el t'Tin. verv sv ot tlie sick even
h.iv:n' ! an 1 yet nearly all re- -

"'-'- i In my min ilrayinans family,
tie v had ciiil ireu sick at one tuu".

1 re Has 10 doctor and no nurse but
lie ir;'Miant Iii-- h mother, yet all recov-- 1

and in lie same block where these
chii lit were sick there were over 50
c.is and not a death. I found filth in
ail tie- surroundings of that house, and
1! enough to make a well man sick
t ' u'o uenr I iiere. In my freijuent visits
t the cemetery,
win'eh is iu the heart of the city, I have
- 1:1 the same faces in the houses of the
!iie streets opposite to this graveyard.
At every funeral the same children
weui i in- - there not one missing. This
! d me make an investigation yester
'lav. tins cemetery occupier) an entire
-- lire, b.uind by Washington, Sixth.
i'r;.tm;a and t'li-cii- streets, and the
1:, trance on Washington street. Di
rrt-ii- this etiirance is th- - fatu
liV ot Mr. ! rchmier. consisting of

im-ei- wile and six children: none of
til-- have ever had the fever
aii.i all have thus; far escaped. There
are in tic same block iiveother houses,
aa as yet not a case of fever in any of
t a'.'u. ( n the Sixth-stree- t side ot the
11 mi i v there has r.ot been a case iu
Hie ei .tire block of houses. On the
1'iyt.ini.i street side there is a church
and hut three houses; all of the families
in these iis. s have escaped the disease,
('a the( side of the ceme
irv tb tv are a large number of cot

liou.ses. and lever in only one of
tUi ui 1 nest interviewed the men who
:rj o employed in the burial of

a-- th ad. These men open aud close
'oh' tnmhs, and are very much exposed,
"tt in-- h ive escaped the fever.

I iie death rate has shown a very large
rrl' rti 'ii of children, fully oO per
CH t. of the mortality being of young
cmiiliVti; and the children who have had
t ie very best care and attention die,
T
w:u! the eh ;! Iren of the poor recover.
i:i the crphan asylum we find there have
wn S:! ca-.es- ; the Camp street female
j'pliaa aylum has had 74 cases and no

hi. The Sisters of Charity have
a'sta. care of these children. The fact

that these children sleep in the third and
story of the buildings may have

been advantage to them and caused
iem to have mild cases. There
re same families who have from four to

e!gft children and who have not had a
casef the prevailing epidemic. I have
.vet to learu of any citizeu having had
he leyer in previous epidemics and

;a this year unless they have spent
sme time away from the citv. After

ce having had the fever they are
being fever-proof- .

V1 Krpl larnis.A well ordered farm, well chosen stock,
comfortable buildings, a neatly-kep- t gar- -

1.,. road WAV or cii-ur.- o erttoa, -- J " VlIllUIIWO fe..S--
hung, fences well kept, shade trees,

jnamenul shrubbery, paint without and
J"teash within all these are worth

a farmer in money value than a
, hundred dollars carefully scraped",ner and jealously hoarded and

needy neighbors at interest
0 1U , .Vest mo 11 ii; 1. . - "i. I'ajs so wen oa iuoucj

jiJ-'V'- spent in farm improvements.
cejf n'ng Wet lan1 wil1 Pay 50 to 100 Pera its cost every year ; good stock
turn p,?' efluaI'y wel1 ; sood road3 wil1

save it
cost every year ; a eate wil1

feaca ,fSt ,n a short time - a S00
uaV13 it3 whoIe cost in one

ftiL '.' Wel1 k"Pt earden. a neat lawn.
! 8faaJe trees. which need not,Jm have added ten times that

iw. 10 lhe value of a farm, and the

nn -- ucac ana ior ineir posses- -

SYrklS W thaQ the C08U

a Jiuiiii; eisf iiii.oaiUV won o sinli a
duv be I' le. Tin re are net b rtu lies.
it there wre capacity, t cairy en the
business ,,t pure scientific research on
such a scale. 11 is whole great establish-
ment is occupied r.ot in manufacturing
in r primarily i:i projects tor profitable
returns, though theet foil nv, but in now
refieciioiis; it-- com filiation-- , jn
wresting fio.u nature, inch by inch the
domain she would have kept hidden.
He conies in the morning and reads his
letters. He overlooks ins nu ll and the
experiments of his assistants. The i le-

nient of hazard enters into these some-
what. Tin re are a great miiiibir in
progress the action ot chemicals upon
various substances or upon each othir.nr
the phenomena i f substances subjected
to the v iri His forces at ooinmard. Strips
ot ivoiy. for instance, in a certain oil in
six weeks become Iran-paren- t. A glob-
ule of mercury in water, then with a lit-
tle potassium a I, led, takes various shapes
for the opposite pole.-- , ot the battery, re-
tires ci ipietishiy ,ir is attracted, forms in
whirlpools, ch inges color, or hceoines
immobile. 1 iiere is no use at ence for
these results, but ihcv aie recorded in
voluminous note books. When the
proper time comes they arc borne in
mind; some one uf thein may lorin tlio
connecting link in the chain of an inval-
uable discovery. Then perhaps be tests
for the thousandth time his carbon tele-
phone for new perfections, ami then goes
on carrying forward a step each of the
works iu progress, or hecouu s w ho.lyen-gro-ied- ,

according to his mood, in one.
In spite of the fact that the motive of

his retreat to Monlo Park was in good
part to escape thein, numt rous visitors
arrive. It is the Mecca ot a continuous
pilgrimage of scientists, reporters for
the journals and curiosity hunters.
Yesterday a troop of one hundred and
seventy live persons brought by a gentle-
man who had asked the privilege of
presenting :i few friends a
special train of visitors from Boston iss

announced. He received all atbtblv,
submitting himself and his invention to
be gazed at without reserve. One won
ders, next to his phon graph, at bis good
humor.

"Still, I shall blow up somebody
yet," he says, laughing. "I am consid-
ering the idea of fixing 11 wire connect-
ing with a battery that knacks over
everybody that touches the gate."

He sits down at the phonograph, fixes
a double mouthpiece to it mid summons,
one of his assistants, while another
places himself at an organ in the cor-
ner. They sing in two parts ".John
Brown's Body." As the sonorous music
rises and fills the long apartment, one
gazes musingly, yet w ith a secret thrill.
It is like assisting tit, some strange new
rite a martial chant of rejoicing in the,
greatness of a new era full of sublime
promise and the dissipation of mysteries.

Hc.tllli )l lA-Pr- i .iilcul liii mill
I'll Hilly,

Xew Orleans Iemocrat.j
A letter from an intimate friend of

ex President Davis, written at Beauvoir,
informs us that for some mouths past
Mrs. Davis has been seriously ill, and
that Mr. Davis has himself been fearf ully
prostrated by anxiety and care for her.
To add to their distress, while .Mrs.
Davis was convalescing the news ciuno
that their son Jefferson Davis, Jr., had
fallen ill with the fever in .Memphis.

In their feeble condition the President
and Mrs. Davis made ha-t- y preparations
to 11 v to the bedside of their only

son. It was evident, however,
to their friends that it would be impos-
sible for them to make the mournful
voyage, and by the nt rent ies of M rs.
Dorseyand --Major Walthall they were
restrained from a venture that would
have been fatal to bath. Major Wal-
thall, who has long been as one of t'10
family, insisted on going to Memphis
himself, and arrived there in time to
convey to the dying youth the words of
love and tenderness he bore from his af-

flicted parents.
The people of the whole South deeply

sympathize with our illustrious fellow-citize- n

and his wife iu the great calamity
which has overwhelmed them, and wo
are sure that it is the prayer f all
hearts that they may improve in health,
and ke long spared to a people who lovo
them for the suUcrings and persecutions
they have so heroicully endured for our
common cause.

Scrnal Him Sti-ili- t.

WHIPPING OF A MAN I'.Y A JIOll OF ISfL-RIATK-

WOMI N.

Wvtheville (Va.) Telegram to Chicago
Times.
Considerable excitement was creati d

in this community today by thciirrest
of Kelly Patterson, charged with com-
mitting a rape on Lily Taylor, a young
girl of fourteen. Patterson was tried
before a magistrate this morning, but
the evidence not being sufli'-ient- , he was
discharged. Many of the people of tho
community w-- re in lign mt at this ver-

dict, and threats w re fredy indulged in
by many of the people, particularly a
lower class of women living in the sul-urb- s

of the city. The mother of his
alleged victim declared that -- he would
Lead a gtng of women and lynch the
dispoiler of her daughter's virtue before
midnight.

To-night- , about 8 o'clock, a gang of
twelve women appeared at Patterson's
lodgings and called him out, but he de-

clined to come out. Lily Taylor, armed
with a heavy cow hide, forced her way into
the room with assistance of her mother
and other female associates, dragged tlie
man out of bed, placed hirn iu a push-
cart and carried him to the woods, where
hi hands and feet were bo.nul to a sap-pliu- g,

all of his clothes except his pants
removed, and each of the women admin-
istered a gevere. flogging upon his bare
back, each Mow bringing the blood.
The wretch cried for mercy, and im-

plored hii tormentors to release him, but
they kpt up the flagging until Patter-
son was utterly exhausted, and tho
blood ran down his legs. The punish-
ment was not abated until the Amp zona
were exhausted, when they left their
victim tied to the tree and returned
home, intending, s'me of the women
said, to return and hang him

Cotton factories and cotton seed mills
are constantly increasing in the South.
A little establishment near Westminster,
Ga., of which the raaclunerv only cost
?2,50Q, turns out about $27 worth of
manufactured goods daily, and employ- -

eight hands at fifty cents a day. The
village consumes the pr.nluct, and the
owners who are also planters, obtain a
vastly higher price for their cotton than.
if they shipped it.

Mori's Dream-Pictur- e.

"It wag a dream withi
tell you, Charlie. I was asleep io mybed in the next room n,i KU, 1

dreamed that I was visitim the I'i...
dolphs over in Berkshire county. Ithought I had been up pretty late, play
ing billiards with Cale Randolph and
some of the Uya. I remember diu
tinetly of gcoring seventy eight on a run

four ball game. Well, I went to bed
tired out, dreamed I aid; fell asleep aud
dreamed this, which I call a dream
with in a dream."

"Well, Mort," said I, "the thiDg ia
not so extraordinary after all. It is a
common

"
enough psychological phenome-

non.
"I beg your pardon," quoth Mort

Amerman, satirically, you be
good enough to reel me off a little of
that last again, please? Say a couple of
fathoms or so."

"None of your chnfflng now!" laugh-
ed I, "but tell nie what haa all this
Chinese dream ptizzie to do with the pic
lureyou promised to snow me?

"Much, O Snhib! for on the silent yet
speaking canvas have I depicted the
scene whereof I speak, and now le voici;"
an. 1 witti ttiat he threw the cover from
the painting on his easel, aud left rae to
examine it at my leisure, while he went
to his bed-roo- The easel was of course
in the best position in the studio for
viewing the picture, and the soft, deli
cate light of the autumn afternoon lav
f. .11 : . 11 1 1 "

luu upon ii, meiiowed, However, uy an
artful arrangement of screens and shad
ows, to gain the precise effect desired.

The painting was of the ordinary cab
in . size, and appropriately painted.
nemg also relieved by heavy maroon
drapery, gracefully festooned behind and
around it. 1 am not of those who be
lieve tliat a truly master-wor- k of art
may be described aptly in words, yet I
must essay the task for this once, and if
I render only the bald outiiues of the
artist's thought, it may be, erchance,
that 1 shall still be enabled to convey
some glimmering of his meaning.

What first fastened itself upon me was
the murky darkness of most of the
scene. There was a dense and gloomy
forest filling up the entire background
and much of the middle distance. Out
from among that, under the trees,
streamed a wild torreut, and pluuged
over ragged rocks, aud through and
about the gnarled roots, and between
rifts in the solid stone, and so down to a
leaiinr cascade that disappeared at the
extreme ri lit a black and gloomful
pool. Stretching back from the right, a
broad expanse of gray moor extended in
prospective sight to the base of a range
of blue-gra- y hills, that towered aloft in-

to the clouds; a narrow path wound
through this moor into the dim distance,
and was lost, apparently, in the shades
of night, which were fast falling.

On the verv edge of a bold rock tht
jutted over the pool, and on the very
boundary of the waterfall, was tlie only
seemingly living object of the picture. "

A young man prostrate on his knees,
diading his eyes with his two hands, aud
gazing intently into the pool benea.h.

1 here was that 111 the attitude of the
figure, sodeftly and truthfully expressed
by the artist, that sense and meaning
irrew upon me as l trazeii. lie was ago
nizing distraught. His whole soul
was looking forth from his eyes, and
seeking iu the dim twilight now fast fad-
ing to wrest from the Jobscurity beneath
him some terrible secret. So clearly was
the story told that my gaze instinctively
followed his. and tracked, as his must
have, the secret of the black pool.
Twining about the base of the rock, up.
on whose crest the young man knelt, a
meshed and tangled warp of roots and
fibres first met the eye. But now, cling-
ing w ith a death grasp to the largest of
these, I saw the round, fair arm of a
young girl and then and as though I
should have seen it, and nothing else,
from the first, so completely did it now
fill the picture, I saw the white figure
limp white garments clinging to the
bo ly and the fine white face, with rich
golden hair floating and tangled, on the
water and iiuong the roots, and could
almost note the swaying to and fro of
the soulless form, as it was caught by
the eddies, and dragged hither and
thither; still held, however, by - that
trusty ilead arm that clung so determin-
edly to the slimy and black root above.

A touch on my shoulder so startled
me that I cried out; it was only Mort,
who had entered the room unnoticed, so
intent was I in my concentration.

"Well, what do you think of it?" was
the first and most natural question.

"You never could have dreamed
that," said I.

"Just as you see it, dreamed lit,
doubter. Now let me cover it up; and
let us go and have some lunch."

"But don't lie in a hurry !" said I,
seeking to stop him.as he again shrouded
the paiuting beneath its cover. 'T have
not half seen it yet."

But muttering "some other time," he
persisted in hiding it from me, and pre-
sently we went to lunch together.

Now, I was in no way satisfied with
my friend's reticence, and experienced a
very vivid curiosity to hear the partic-
ulars of his wonderful drtfun, which he
had so graphically limnetupon the can-
vass ; but no effort of mine could induce
him to say more concerning it than that
it occurred to him just as he had painted
it.

The painting was sent to the academy
for exhibition th&f season, and was sold
to a particular friend of mine for a goodly
sum for so much, iu fact, that I often
joked Mort on his dream-pictur- e and the
fortuna it had Drougni mm; ior nreauy
seemed as though its sale was the begin-
ning ot a season of great prosperity.

The winter and spring passed, and as
summer came and the city began to
empty itself by car-load- s and steam-boatfu- ls

into the country, Mort and I,
with a party of other artists like him, or
idlers like myself, made up a trip to the
Adirondacks. It is needless for the pur-nos- e

of this storv that I should detail
our sundry adventures during the weeks
we passed among the lafces ana nms, nor
need I relate our experiences with nsti
flesh in our numerous hunting and fishing
excursions.

We met many acquaintances, and
made many new ones, and among the
latter were the family of Mr. Sanfield, a
merchant from Montreal, who, with bis
wife and daughter, with the affianced
husband of the latter, was passing a few
weeks in the search for rest and relaxa
tion from his customary labors.

Alice Sanfield was beautiful, a pet of
Canadian society, wealth in her own
rishtaswell as prospective heirship, and
altogether a "catch." Her lover was an
officer in the British army stationed at,

Montreal, and now on leave an
and gentlemanly young fellow of

good family, and apparently desperately
in love with Miss Sanfield.

Capt. Rowland had, however, one pe-

culiarity, which he displayed on several
occasions very prominently, and which
led Mort to remark to rae one day, when

it had been more than usually manifest,

: Id 11 saiistaetorily executed according to
law, but in this he defeated justice. He
bit a hole in his arm while confined in

; the prison awaiting his trial, and bled to
death.

j Thus Mort a dreim picture turned
State's evidence, but as to the secret
power by which this silent bat sufficient
witness was created, months before the
incident it depicted had occurred- - I give
it un.

A Run for JLile.

AN EXCITING CHASE AFTEK A COLOBED

KAVISHES." IN WHICH WIND AND

LIMB OUTWIT SHOT AND BULLET.

Louisville Courier-Journal- .

No new developments were brought to
liLrht up to a late hour last night in re
gard to the horrible outrage committed
upon Frances Otte, by two negroes, one
of whom is supposed to be George
Washington. All day Sunday the wild-
est excitement prevailed, and threats
of violence upon the perpetrators of this
dastardly deed were openly made. The
entire country for miles around was
searched by citizens, who firmly intended
to lynch the negroes if caught- - The ex-
citement somewhat subsided yesterday,
although the entire community denounce
the utgroes in the bitterest terms, aud
many have not wholly given up the idea
of lynching Washington, should he fall
into their hands. Henry Otte, the
brother of the outraged girl, at the head
of a posse of thirty citizens, made a dil-
igent search all day yesterday, and peo-
ple who are acquainted with young Otte
say that should Washington fall into his
hands he would never be returned to
the city alive.

The vigilance of the police in pursu-
ing the chase with such determination is
highly commendable, aud it is more
than iikely that the negroes will be cap-
tured by them. Both men were tracked
into the cave in the eastern part of Cave
Hill cemetery Sunday, but they escaped
from the cave and were not seen again
until discovered by Lieut. Steller. Lieut.
Holliuseed and Officers Covert, Ken-nema- u,

Ganz and Ilennessy spent all
day yesterday iu the search, but neither
of them caught sight of Washington, nor
did they hear of him at any point.

1 hey all separated at the V orkhouse
creek and seaiched a u area of at least
eight miles between the W'orkhouse and
Brownsboro roads, but returned home
without having accomplished anything
whatever. Lieut. Mintou met two ne
groes yesterday who say that they saw
Washington about 10 o clock Sunday
night, badly wounded aud

BLEEDING PROFUSELY,
having two wounds, one in the back and
the other in the neck, both ugly and
dangerous. He was near the water
works road and goiug in the direction of
the river.

Lieut. Jacob Steller is the principal
officer who has been working up the
case, and an account ot the exciting
chase he was engaged in all day Sunday
will prove of interest. He started out
late Saturday night, aud since then he
has been almost constant on the march,
having rested about eight hours only
during the last two days. Three squads
were tormed, two men in each squad.
They took separate routes, one party
going out Shelby street, the second took
the river road, and the last division fol
lowed the course of the work house
creek. In adduion to these, three
squads of citizens were formed, alto-
gether numbering.

SIXTEEN WELL-ARME- MEN.

They scoured the whole country, es
pecially watching the river bank, for the
circuit of seven miles. Ihey followed
closely upon the trail of the negroes,
and at half past four o'clock Sunday af
ternoon, while near the Lying-i- n hospital,
they felt certain of having bagged their
game.

L.ieut. Steller and Umeer Hamilton
went to the top of the hill, where they
separated from each other at a distance
of almo3t one hundred and fifty yards.
The lieutenant stationed himself on the
summit of the hill and Hamilton ou the
side. They dodged along the hill behind
the trees until they arrived close to the
hospital, when they noticed two negro
men, whom they immediately recognized
as Washington and his companion. The
lieutenant motioned to Hamilton to
dodge along the hillside, while he jumped
from tree to tree, and they were within
half a square of the negroes before they
observed him. At this point the negroes
separated. Seeing that they were dis-

covered, Washington pressed both hands
against his hips and started off at a rapid
trot. The officers then directed their
attention solely to Washington, and
Steller stepped from behiud the trees and
excitedly yelled to Washington to "halt."
Startled at Steller's clear, ringing voice,
which penetrated to the depths of the
forest, he increased his speed at every
jump, until he seemed almost to have
attained the

SPEED OF A REINDEER.
Their main hope in capturing him now
was to terrify him by firing at him, and
a regular broadside was opened upon the
fleeing negro. He was compelled to pass
these points, when his life was momenta-
rily in danger. He easily passed Steller,
when Hamilton commenced firing, and
was followed by several shots from the
keeper of the pest-house- . Whether the
shots took effect is not known, but
Washington continued his flight without
the least signs of fatigue. He ran down
the hillside teward the Workhouse road,
where he met another obstacle to his
path, a party of four, composed of the
brother of the girl and three others.
Each man levelled his gun at Washing-
ton, and they discharged a single volley
at him, but apparently with no effect-Hi-s

pursuers came flocking in on all sides,
and finally at least twenty men joined
in the chase. The fleetness of foot with
which the negro was possessed appeared
simply marvellous. The gap between
himself and his pursuers gradually wi-

dened, and maddened and enraged at the
fear ot his escape, the men kept up a
constant fire, which, however, proved of
no avail. AH along the route, when any
one appeared to impede' his progress, he
would

8EIZE IMMENSE 8TONE3,
which he hurled at them with unerring
precision, and by the greatest agility his
pursuers avoided the dangerous missiles.
After running about a quarter of mile
he stooped down and pulled off his
shoes and coat, which he threw aside
and ran rapidly ahead. Finally his pur-sure- rs

lost sight of him entirely, and were
compelled to give up the chase, feeling
gready chargioed at the disappointment
they had received. Washington's es-

cape was really a remarkable one. The
only reasonable supposition is that be
was well acquainted with the roads and
by paths, and feeling secure upon every
inch of ground upon which he trod, be
eould run with more rapidity than his
pursuers, who, in all probability, were
not acquainted with the roads and forest,
and did cot find running quite so aay.

that he thought the captain would lead
Miss Alice a pretty lively dai.ee when
she became Mrs. ILowIand." He had. iu
face about the most uncontrollable tem-
per I ever saw displayed in a man. So
violent was he at times, that I commonly
wondered why he had not lone before j

got himself shot tor intemperate insolence J

in one of his fits of pa--.- i on. Another ;I

peculiarity of his was evinced in fie- - ij

qtient lonely wanderings quite away !j

from the hotel, from which j lurncys he j

would not return for das together.
These disappearances were accounted for
by the captain by various sporting ex-
cuses, and we certainly should have felt
no interest in them had it not been for
the incident which 1 now relate.

One day Mort aud I started off on a
trip on our own account ostensibly for
fishing purposes, but really for my friend
to obtain a sketch of a charming vista
which had not as vsit been discovered
by his lynx-ev- e 1 ass ciates. Our jour
ney led us some twenty miles from the
hotel; we travelled a iwirtion of the way
in an open wsgon, and then tooled 11

toward the point desired
On our route we passed a pretty fr"i

house, which we pved with the orratifiisa
tion which some rural scenes always af-

forded ns. and should have thought no
ir Arti tf it lit 1 u-- t Tl.it Gill Idenlv espied
Capt. Rowland, accompanied by a young
lady, engaged in earnest and apparently
excited conversation.

The Udv was seated on a little knoll a

hundred yards or so from the house, and
the captain stoo 1 beside her, leaning
with one hand on the tree beneath whose
shades she sat listening to his words.
We were out of sight of them in a mo
ment, and with a few remarks as to Miss
Sanfield's probable appreciation of the
scene if she had witnessed it, we con-

tinued on our way.
Guides had preceded us with a tent

and sundry appurtenances, and on
reaching the spot selected for ourencamp
men t we found these duly arrived and
in order, and locate ! ourselves for the
night, Mort intending to make his sketch
the next morning.

It was a bright, starlight evening; we
were located jut on the edge of a pretty,
brawling brook, and as we sat, after a
delicious trout supper, smoking our
pipes and chatting lazily, we felt about
as comfortable as w as practicable. Twi-
light had faded suddenly, and just as.
the stars became rather necessary for
illuminating purposes, a shrill scream
startled us from our seats on an old log,
and thrilled us to the very marrows.

One of the guides said :

"That was a woman's scream, aiid
near by."

lhen we dashed in the direction of
the sound, which led us straight down
the courses of the brook. A few mo
ments brought us to the outlet of the
little stream, and as Mort and I turned
a projecting rock we came upon a thrill-
ing scene indeed.

Mort saw it first, and crying, "My
dream! my dream !" he fell flit on his
face in a dead faint. And as I stood
over him, leaning lorward, the moon
shone full upon the original of the paint
ing 1 had seen in Aiort s studio 111 .New
1 ork.

Here was the cascade and the black
pool ; there were the gray moon and the
distant mountains. The gnarled roots
and fibres twisted together far beneath
me in the clasp of a fair white arm, and
the white figure rose and fell with the
rise and tall ot the running stream.
And on the bank opposite, prostrate on
his kuee3, shading his eyes with his
hands, while he peered into the rocky--

chasm, was Capt. Rowland.
Jiiven as 1 looked he rose to his ttet,

and, throwing his hands wildly in the
air, fled from the scene. I he noise of
the falling water had prevented him
from observing our approach, aud it was
impossible for us to reach him. It took
us a full quarter of an hour to get to the
bottom of the little ravine, and longer
yet ere our united efforts could draw the
poor young creature to the bank. We
took her to the little farmhouse, which
was about a quarter of a mile away ; and
then, leaving the guides to follow with
our traps, we pusued rapmiy 10 our

m. The next evening we reached
the hotel, Mort nearly crazy with ex
citement, and 1 not in a much Detter
conditiou.

Now, I had not informed the old far
mer and hi3 wife ot having seen liow- -

nud. Neither had I told the guides,
who had come up too late to see him.

To each and all of these 1 simply re
lated the finding of the body 01 the
young lady, who proved to be from Mon-

treal, visiting the old farmer, who was a
connection of hers.

I acted thus on both reason and im-

pulse, which worked together in this case.
Impulse and reason both agreed that

as no human being but Capt. Rowland
knew how the young lady came to her
death, any story which he Capt. Row-

land saw fit to tell must necessarily be
accepted. Impulse alone suggested to
me a possible means for discovering the
truth of the occurrence, aud as Mort had
not seen the captain, but only the body
and its surroundings, which so recalled
his dream, I had only to keep my own
couusel and I did. The farmer and
his wife assumed that she must have
wandered in the woods, as was her cus-

tom, and falleu accidentally into the
pool, and I did not attempt, to change
their opinion. They knew nothing of
having any visitor that afternoon, aud I
left them mourning for the sad accident
and the painful duty which had fallen
upon them, of communicating the awful
tidings to the young lady's friends in
Montreal.

At the hotel, the first persons whom
we saw were the Santields, accompanied
as usual by Capt. Rowland. He seemed
in his customary frame of mind, and as
I'started a messenger with a telegram
for New York, I ground my teeth in
rage that time must elapse before I could
expose him.

Two days later, a package came to me
by private hand, and that same evening
I invited a number of gentlemen, inclu-
ding Capt. Rowland, to come to my room
and examine a rare painting. They came,
the captain in excellent spirits, holding
his eyeglass in readiness.

The painting stood on an easel, and
was shrouded with black velvet Can
dies with reflectors, arranged in front of
it, threw a brilliant light upon the gloomy
covering. The gentlemen were arranged
in a semi-circl- e in front of the easel,
Capt Rowland in the centre, and I drew
aside the velvet covering.

I saw Rowland start as though he had
Ksn stun?: he eave a yell which was
positively inhuman, and sprang for the
door, mere ne iouni me.m
ver pointed at his face, and in two mm
utes he was in the custody of two detec-

tive officers from New York.
That evening he confessed everything.

Eutangled with the pocr girl, be had
vainly tried to buy her silence, that he
might marry the rich Miss Sanfield.
Failing in that, he lured the girl to ac-

company him in a walk through the
woods, and had there pushed her into the
pool.

, I hoped to have the pleasure .of seeing

Oanlfl Urlnlrr'k Ulilnw

THE VVEENLY OLD LADY OK EIGHTY
WHOM A DISCOVER I.

New York S;ar.
Adaiuty blue cap, with fluttering rib-

bons, worn by a whii-liair- d w.iiion
caught the eye of a reporter yesterday as
he was passing the broad portico of the
Leroy mansion in New Rochelle, on the
Sound. Something in the face beneath
the cap arrested attention. Bright hazel
eyes contrasted strangely with the snowy
ringlets of hair and the" pale, almost ex-
pressionless, cast of features. Evideuees
were uot wanting of advanced ag-- , vet
a graceful form, slightly above the me-
dium height, made the possessor look
stately in her old age.

' Who is that queenly old lady '?" was
asked of a gardener working luar by.

"Mrs. Webster, sir; the widow" of
DanielUVebster.''

The widow of Webster : Seated alone,
at the age of seventy eight, within twen-
ty miles )f the great stirring metropolis,
a link between the busy present and the
dead, historic past.

"Can you oblige me with an introduc
tion, Mr?'' asked the reporter ot Mr.
William Leroy, who at that moment
appeared on the ground.

"With great pleasure. Mrs. Webster
is my only sister," returned the proprie-
tor. "But," he added, "I am afraid sbe
can not converse much. Her mental
faculties are so impaired that she is hard-
ly cognizant of her surroundings, while
the past is a total blank."

The reporter was presented to the lady,
who received hiru with courtly grace.
Chairs were provided on the elegant little
piazza, ami a pleasant half hour was
spent in conversation.

"1 am so glad you have come," was
Mrs. Webster's first remark. "I know
you admire flowers. Are they not pret-
ty? Miss Woolbert has such" a delight-
ful little place, too, the prospect from
my window would be better than this if
there were not so many flowers."

"Do you read much now, Mrs. Web-
ster ?"

There was no answer to this question,
but simply a puzzled look. She turned
appealingly to her relative.

The question was reiterated by Mr.
Leroy, who at the same time picked up a
newspaper from the floor. Then a look
of intelligence lighted up the troubled
face as she exclaifhed : "Oh, yes ; I
read it through nearly every day."

Caroline Leroy, the second wife ot
Webster, was married to the great er

in the city of New York early
in 1847, ami was constantly with him
until his death, on October 23, 1852.
Mr. William Leroy aud a brother living
in Newport, R. I., are the only remain-
ing members oi the family.

THE BENEVOLENT ORDERS.

THEIR POWER EOR OOOD.

Greueda Sentinel
No matter how Masonry anil Odd Fel-

lowship may differ as to their origin and
age, there is one thing nobody will dis-
pute, that they are each a mighty power
in the laud for good. So powerfully and
harmoniously do they work together in
the cause of humanity, that they may be
dalled the elder and junior sisters of hu-

man charity. While neither of them al-
low of proselytism, they have, in our yel-
low fever afflictions of this year, present-
ed to the whole world, the grandest dis-
play of charitable brotherhood ever wit-
nessed upon earth. They have each
risen in moral grandeur aud social power
as the necessities of our overwhelming
troubles have demanded, for each have
poured out their treasure to the suffering
brethren ot the South with unstinted
liberality, and in every case, have cried
out iu tones that sent a thrill of joy aud
pride to their smitteu brothers ot the
South ; "We have more yet on hand if
you need 1"

Will not this wonderful display of ac-

tive benevolence and fraternal love, fill
up the ranks of decimated orders in the
South with our best young men as soon
39 the time arrives for quiet, safe inter-
course ? In fact, will not this mighty
outflow of sympathy and relief be read
of all men in our whole country, and pre
pare the way for that mighty chain of
fraternal bonds, that 111 the end, will
bind us together as a people in feelings
and obligations, stronger than political
constitutions and civil compacts ?

How lo"llnak lp" Miltins IIpuw.
At this season of the year the sitting

bens noticeably of the Asiatic varieties
V have laid out their second or third
it.. ,.f . 1 1 .:iiitis 01 cBo" allu iui luu cmuuiiii iiifjt:
this season they have become persistently
''broody."

Many devices for breaking these fow ls
up have been tried. And most of the
attempts to do this prove failures with
the determined Cochins and Brahmas.
We have in late years fouud but one
way that his can be done effectually.
And this is by far the most humane and
certain method we can advise.

A watchful eye should be kept upon
these laying hens and pullets every day,
as they approach this term of natural
broodiues3. Aud the first evening you
fiud one upon the nest (when she should
be upon the roost) is the time when you
should commence to break her up.

Look out for the next oqe now. There
will be plenty of them at this season.
And as soon as No. 2 shows the sitting
inclination remove her as promptly. The
two hens may be put together. They
will help to "cure" each other of the
broody fever. Watch for No. 3 now
and so on to the end. You will have
little trouble with them. Feed them
lightly. Give them plenty of fresh
water to drink- - Keep them away entirely
out of sight of the nests, and they will
shortly get over their broody fit. This
h our plan for breaking up hens that we
do not wish to use as sitters. Poultry
World.

Wrecked Otr (he Coaul of Noutb
Carolina.

Charleston, Oct. 28. The smack
Whippoorwill arrived last night, bring-
ing Capt. Cheeseman and the officers and
crew cf the lost steamer Gen. iiarnes.
Capt. Cheeseman states that his ship
encountered a hurricane on Tuesday
last. On Wednesday morning the
steamer was fast going to pieces from the
fore-hatc- h forward, when her officers
and crew took to the boats. They soon
aftr sighted the schooner M. W. Drew,
Capt Mahoney, who took the ship-
wrecked crew on board and brought
them to Charleston bar. The Barnes
went down at noon on Wednesday. Her
cargo consisted of six hundred and thir-
ty bales of cotton, three hundred aud
fifty six barrels oil, ninety-fou- r casks
spirits of turpentine, four hundred bar-
rels resin, eight bales waste, and other
merchandise.

One-ha- lf of the world don't know how
the other half live'I" exclaimed a gos-
siping woman. "Oh, well," said her
neighbor, "don't worry about it, 'tisn't
your fault if they don't know,"

ingtou or lis accomplice by this party,
and they utterly lost track' of him.
Later in the night Officer McGrath
picked ap his coat in the work-hous- e

quarry, am found it
JiI'lLEI WITH BULJVET3

and full of blood. Bullet holes were
found in foe back, sleeves and side of
the coat. The officers searced yester-
day every thicket, barn and outhouse
where thre was any liklihood that he
might be concealed, but failed to dis-
cover the (lightest trace of him.

Notbim. daunted by the discouraging
results, Leut. Steller and Officer Hamil
ton receiw--d informatiou"vesterdav even
ing that iS ashington was concealed near
Oilman's Point, was suffering terribly
from his wounds, and had sent for a doc-
tor to extract a bullet which had lodged
in some pirt of his body. They secured
an expre-- s wagou, amis hortly after six
o'clock sUrted for Oilman's Point.

Dr. C. J. Rademaker, the attending
physician of the outraged girl, says her
recovery is almost certain should there
be no otler complications.

FRANCES OTTE
ia a girl eleven years of age, rather
heavy set, about four and a half feet
high, with light brown hair, ruddy com-
plexion, rosy cheeks, aud is quite an

good-lookin- g girl. She had seen
Washington at her parents' residence
several times, tnd still remains firm in
her belief that be was one of the men.
Dr. Rademaker says that there is no
doubt that some sharp instrument was
used by the black fiends in order to ac
complish their designs, but he feels con-
fident that she will recover.

Lieut. SteL'erand Officer Hamilton re-
turned from Gilman's Point late last
nigh, and reported that they had been
unsuccessful, and that Washington had
again disappeared. He must be some-
where in the vicinity of Louisville, as
it would be impossible for him to swim
the river in his present condition and at
this time of the year. It is highly im-

probable that he attempted to cross the
river by swimming, aud there is there is
hardly a boatman in Louisville who
would dare assist him in making his
es cape.

A.M'riple IVeddiu;.
IN WHICH THERE IS BUT ONE MAN AND

THREE CONCLBINES.
Salt Lake Tribune

Some years ago Mormonism picked up
a young man iu Australia named John
Miles. He was of a pretty good family,
but had been cast off by his father for
bis general bad character, and therefore
he found the Saintly doctrines of latter
days agreeable to his grovelling in-

stincts. Before leaving Australia, bow-eve- r,

he made the acquaintance of a
Miss Owens, and was smitten by her
charms, but she returned to England
and he came to Zion. After reaching
here he wrote her proposing marriage
which proposal she accepted, but he says
he never got that answer. In the course
of a few years he had grown far iu the
spirit of his holy faith that he was
deemed worthy of bearing the gospel to
the nations of the earth, and was accord-
ingly sent abroad some mouths ago. He
left his home in St. George and went to
England, where he looked up bis old
love and renewed his proposal of mar-
riage, which was again accepted, and the
young lady. Miss Owens, returned with
him to Utah with the last batch of Mor- - I

mon pilgrims that came over. On reach-
ing this city the two put up with Brother
Angti3 M. Cannon, the brother of the
much-marrie- d delegate to Congress from
this Territory, but iu a short time two
other young saintesses put in their ap
pearance from St. George, the home of
Elder Miles, both claiming to be engag-
ed to the gay young Lothario. These
two last named girls are Spencers, and
are sisters.

Miss Owens, it may be imagined, was
somewhat surprised at the turn affairs
had taken, and naturally enough made
inquiry into the matter. Well, it was to
be a four-hande- d matrimonial alliance,
and as one of the Spencer sisters was
older thau Miss Owens, the latter was to
be the second one named in the contract,
or, in other words, this particular Spen-
cer girl was to be sealed to Elder Miles
as his queen or his wife. - The affair is
set for to-da- y, and is to be solemnized in
the sink hole of iniquity, called in Latter-Da- y

parlance the Endowment house, and
after the tripple marriage is over, the
happy groom and his concubines, that
is, if Miss Owens concludes to go in
second, will repair to Elder Cannon's
harem, where they will partake of a
marriage feast, to be followed by a dance
in the evening. But up to recently
Mies Owens, who is a young lady that is
said to have been well raised, objected
to the pasty performance. The priests,
however, are not idle, in the meantime,
and are using all their power and influ
ence to force her into the harness. And
their power is potent, for Mi33 Owens is
in "Zion," homeless and without friends,
though she has a fine musical education,
and this helpless condition is held up t
her as the alternative for refusing to
enter the nasty relation which they are
trying to force upon her. Whether she
will give away before the pressure
brought to bear remains to be seen. But
in the meantime we suggest that the
joint Congressional committee now visit-
ing Utah go to the reception of Elder
Cannon's this evening to see the true
inwardness of Zion.

The reception was to have been held
in the Fourteenth ward school house, but
they were afraid the Tribune would get
hold of the nasty affair and give it pub-
licity.

The Indianapolis Sentinel comes out
in favor of Hon. Thomas A. Hendricks
as the Democratic candidate for the
Presidency, and in an able editorial ad-

vocates his claims. Upon this the
Knoxville Tribune comments and says:
"The courage displayed by Mr. Hen-
dricks during the agitation in Congress
when the bill organizing the Electoral
Commission was under discussion, and
his course since the settlement of the
vexed, question will go far toward mak-
ing him the prominent candidate.

ifAST AND THE LITTLE LAMP.

Mary had a little lamp;
Her lover, all serene,

Extinguished it, for he did not
Want any caress een .

When Mary saw the lamp pnt out
She screamed: "Oh. dear, its dark?"

"But bright enough," her lover said,
"With delight of a spark, "

What makes the youth love Mary so f
I'll tell yoa she'e a catch;

And he pat oat the lamp, yoa know,
So be might strike a match.

Iadiaaa :mf (- - V. P. .' Hea---
4rick.

For President in 18S0. He will undoubt-
edly be a favorite and strongly endorsed
Western contestant for the next Democratic
n mlnation we think be is the coming
man and we say gladly 'mail! to the chief
who ia triumph advance from the welt- -
fought fields of Indiana, (where that glori-
ous victory was gained for the people's
cause over contraction and resumption fnea,)
to conquer

tr.kti.the host of. the gold ring op--
picssors. ju.uou3 cwa.

A SKETCH OF HIS LIFE.

Starkville Citizen. -

In lt-5- the editor of the Oktibbeha
Citizen was editor of the Mirshail Dem-
ocrat in Holly Springsl, Kinioch's father
was the editor of the Holly Springs
Herald. Howard, an older brother ot
Kinioch's were both boys and did all the
work iu their father's offi.-e- . It affords
us a melancholy pleasure to be ble to
embalm his memory in the columns of
the Citizen, and make a brief mention of
his short aud brilliant career. We be-

came acquainted with him iu his early
boyhixnl, when his smiling face would
once a week illuminate the Democrat
otlice, as carrier boy of the Herald.
The Falconers were a taleuted family,
and left their mark 011 all they touched.
But this brief notice is devoted to
Kinloch.

As soon as Kinloch was old enough,
he became an apprentice in his father's
office, where he was iuducted into all the
mysteries of printing to be learned in a
country newspaper office. He was by
turns, devil, carrier, roller boy, typo and
pressman. He became a thorough prin-
ter in all branches, and was kuowu
eventually as one of the fastest comjos-itor- s

ami best office managers iu the
State. But his geueral education was
not neglected during his apprenticeship.
When he could be spared from the office,
he attended the fine schools for which
Holly Springs ha3 always been noted.
In 1858 he entered the junior class of
the University of Mississippi, aud grad-
uated as secoud honor man in the class
of 1860, aud afterwards became associate
editor with his father of the Southern
Herald, and studied law.

At the breaking out of the war, he
eulisted aa a private in a Holly Springs
company, commanded by the gallant
Captain Thos. W. Harris. He was the
Private Secretary of Gen. Bragg, and
afterwards Bragg's Adjutant General.
In December 1862, at the age of twenty
two, at the request of Gen. Bragg, he
was appointed by the Secretary ot War,
to duty with the staff of the Army of
Tennessee, with the rank of Major. He
soon became the best known of the off-
icers of that staff. Everybody knew aud
honored him, from the private soldier to
the Commanding General. Thoroughly
efficient and strict in the discharge of
his official duties, he was at the same
time affable, kind and easy of access to
all. In the latter part ot the year 1863,
he became a partner of Hon. John W.
C. Watson in the practice of law ; and
in the summer of 18G6, he receive! his
diploma from the law school of the Uni-
versity. But his first love, the newspaper,
had an irresistable attraction for Lira,
and in August, 1867, he became associa-
ted with his brother in-la- Columbus
Barrett, as editor of the Holly Springs
Reporter. The Reporter immediately
took position among the leading papers
in the State, and Col. Falconer added
largely to his reputation and popularity.
In 1868, was nominated as the Demo-
cratic candidate for Lieut. Governor, on
the ticket with Gov. Humpreys, and he
was triumphantly elected. But the same
vote which elected bim defeated the new
Constitution under which the Anti
Johnson Republican were seeking to re-

construct the State, and the State was
continued iu the hands of the military."

At the time of his death he held the
office of Secretary of State, having been
elected on the Democratic ticket in 1675.
Leavi g hisoffice iu Jackson, where there
was no yellow fever, he went to Holly
Spriugs, his native place, right into the
jaws of death to comfort his dying father
and sick brother, and when both had
died, he himself was suiitteu by the
plague, paid the penalty of his sublime
devotion to filial affection and noble hu
manity. Thus has passed away in the
zenith of splendid manhood, one of
Mississippi's grandest sons, doubly a hero,
heroic in war's carnage, grandly heroic
in the carnival of pestilence! Peace to
thy ashes ! Rest iu Heaven through the
long ages of eternity to thy great soul !

Another tribute from a writer in the
Woodville Republican ;

We have strewn the roses on the
grave of Kinloch Falconer."

1 hough 1 knew not Kinloch ralconer,
save by reputation, yet was I greatly
impressed by the foregoing quotation
from a letter recently written from Holly
Springs in our devoted State ; an obitua-
ry of itself; how beautiful! how touchi-
ng: 1

It doubtless will be asked, and who
was Kinloch Falconer?
The simple answer is, he was a hero,
Oae who threw himself into the deadly

breach,
sprang to the aid of others

W rituitig 111 toils ot that fell destroyer
Now sweeping o'er our land.
He strove to save a father and a brother

loved,
And when they fell, stood fighting on
For friends, for Grangers, and tor all,
Until th' insatiate toe struck him,
The shining m irk, to earth.
Yet was not Kinloch Falconer but the one,
The single type, of that great Brotherhood,
That God-lik- e band ot men, and women

too
Who, ignoring ease and comfort, all
Went forth to battle in the philanthropic

cause.
To stay the progress of the ruthless foe.
Or fall while battling in the unequal right.
UI mat great Brotherhood, now to be

number'd
Not by scores, but hundreds, that have

fallen.
Were many souls, like Rockwood and an

Ufham.
Who nobly fought and fell, '
And now haye gone to reap their great

reward.
And yet another Brotherhood, confederate

with these,
We see, and recognize with heart and band ;
Who, distant from the deadly strife,
IIve shown that "of such" too were they ;
They of the North, the East, the West
Who, by their deeds, have won
The love oppressors ne'er could gain.

The l,Je Mr. K 11. Willi", ofH ar-- -
rea Caaaiy- -

A special to the Courier-Journa- l, of
the 24th, says: "Capt. E. Byrant Wil-
lis, died at his residence, four miles from
the city, this morning. He was one of
our oldest and most highly esteemed cit-
izens, always a noble, generous-hearte-d

man. At the breaking out of the yellow
fever he gave the Howards a carte
blanche to everything on his plantation.
There was no limit to his generosity, and
also to to the colored tenants on his
places, among whom there have been one
hundred and forty cases of fever. He
was their best and truest friend. What
sad losses this city and county have sus-
tained dqring the terrible scourge."

War la Earp ThM(at t be In.evltaale.
New York, October 30. --The Tri

bune's Washington special says: The
opinion has been expressed within a few
days, atone of the legations here most
likely to be informed in regard to the
condition of affairs between various for-
eign governments, that war in England
and Russia cannot be avoided, nor very
long delayed. As to the complications
likely to arise the opinion is further ex-
pressed that the indications all point
strongly toward a general European
Far.


